THE DREADFUL EVENTS OF METZ
brought about a putrid fever or cerebral congestion. The
post-mortem confirmed the verdict of Vernage. Her sudden
and desperate affliction took on more than ever the semblance
of divine punishment.

The Queen's friends say that Marie had prayed for the
duchesse who had been so insolent to her. After hearing the
news, Marie refused to accept any invitations lest she seem
indifferent to the King's grief. That same night she could not
sleep, for she was full of fear. She called one of her women and
said:

'My God, that poor duchesse! If she came back! I think I
see her/

To which the woman replied with cheerful good sense:
'Eh Madame! If she returned your Majesty would not be the
one to receive her first visit.*

Some time after, Marie noticed a hole in her bedchamber
door cut out by a knife, and realized that the duchesse had
spied on her intimacy with Louis like the lowest of menials.

Of the three sisters possessed by the King, Madame de
Mailly alone remained alive. If ever she had cherished the
hope of being loved again, she had soon been disappointed,
even before her sister's death, by the cruel letters which Louis
wrote to her. One day, profoundly moved by a sermon of
Pere Renaud, a pupil of Massillon who had all the Provengal's
ardent love for God, she had decided, in the manner of the
day, to announce her retirement from the world by discarding
rouge and patches. On Maundy Thursday of the year 1743
the Court thronged to the grey sisters of Saint-Roch to see
her humbly washing the feet of the poor. It was almost a
public expiation. The rest of her days she spent in visiting
prisoners and the poor, reserving out of her meagre pittance
only the bare necessities and sometimes not even that. Louis
had not paid off her creditors properly. One day, going into